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. clded to sail away on that ship
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Little Pie Lady

By JANE OSBORN.

(Copyright, 1917, by the McCluro
Newspaper Syndicate.)

HEN Company B left Stantown
you might have supposed tha
greatest procession of the war

was that of the khaki-clad young men

‘of Company B, with their splendid

and playing, as they marched, in the

glorious sutump sunlight, through the

ain street of that old town. Trua
enough, it was a spectacle for which
farming folk from the adjoining coan:
ty, and perhaps some folk from larger

‘citie, as well, journeyed to old Stan-

town. But other companies just as

plendidly drilled and equipped as

Company B had left other old towns,

Jjust as proud as Stantown; so there

* was nothing exactly unique in that pre-
- cesslon.

The really remarkable processjon

~ was the procession of ples; or, rather,

the procession of the pieladen ladlex
of old Stantown through the main
‘streats an hour or so earlier than ibs

. marching of Company B. As a last fare-
- well to the boys of Company B, a feast
~ was to be spread on rough, impromptu

board tables in the largest hall in the
town. Though a caterer had been sum-
moned to supply the main courses of
this feast, it had been decided that the
ladies of Stantown for generations not-

~ed for their crisp, dellclous apple plos,

should contribute the sweet course 2.

~ the banquet,

And s0 the pies came. They wers
baked bright and early the day of the
banquet, and scarcely had they ceo!-

~ ed before they were.on their way in
- the hands of their housewifely bak-

ers, majds or children to the hall where
‘they were later to be devoured. 'I'o
carry one is comparatively easy, even
‘when it is still warm. But to carry
iwo, or even three, ples requires cau:
tion and a gingerliness of galt that
could not fail to mark its possessor
that morning as a pie contributor
Moegt of the pies were delivered at the
hall without mishap, but here and
there a scattering of crisp pile dough
and apples that sent up a tempting
Bayory iragrance, even in Its ruin

' showed where mishaps had occurred.

Two belated pies were carried in

~the outstretched hands of Madge Mad-

JELLY
(Cood for Puddings,

feaspoon cornsiarch.

PUMPKIN

One quart boiled puniplin, iwo
spoon ginger or cinnamon, one-four.
sugar.

until light, the salt and spice; beat w
with prepared mixture and dust over
oven; bake 45 to 50 minutes,
o sauce dishes.

when it is necessary for us to make
material. For the benefit of every
with food, I will give some recipes

immortalized.

Each day The West Virginian publishes one tested recipe prepared
by Mra. 8. J. Brobst, Fairmont's foremost authority upon culinary art.
Cut them out and pave them. Today's recipe {s for—

Two tablespoons jelly, one cup waler, one fablespoon sugar, one ||

Put in water in saucepan to boil, add jelly and sugar, stir until dissolved,
then add comnstarch mixed with a litle water and boil three minutes.

Boil the pumpkin until tender, pour in strainer, let stand half hour and
mash throught strainer; add the eggs and sugar, which have been beaten

This can be served in cups or turned out

Leet us get back to this old-time food-stuff, and let us begin doing it now,

using ‘punkin,”’ the humble fruit of the vine which James Whitcomb Riley

(Tomorrow Pumpkin Souflec.)

SAUCE
Criddle Cakes, elc.)

PUDDING. ' ;

cggs, one cup milk, one-half tea- 1
th grated nuimeg, three-fourths cup

ell. Brush eight cups with butter, fill

top ‘with cinnamon. Put in moderate

the best possible use of all our food
one who wants to help win the war
for the good old and new ways of
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her, The only person who appeared
on the road that led to iowu was
a man {n the khaki uniform of Com-
pany B, Madge would ave liked fo
agk the man in uniform to help her
with one ple, for it was slipplug In ner
hand, and the string that tied it was
loogening.

Of course, her impulse to ask the
map in khaki for sssistance was only
fleeting, for Madge had been warred
against these men. Though her grand.
mother had consented reluctantly
that Madge help wait on them at
the bhacquet, she had warned her ew:-
phatically not to smile at them, even
it they smiled at her, Her aunt
warned her especially not to speak
to them, except, of course, as it was
necessary in waiting on them, and then
but briefly.

But the ple was slipping, and when
the tall, well-built man Jn khaki
stood beside her with outstretcneil
hands to take it just as it would

have slipped to the dusty ground.

dox, crisp and sweet in holiday wl*xlt-},‘s(‘mdl;a had to smile, and before she

* and flushed with the excitement of the

great spectacle that the day had ia

. store and her own wonderful part in :t.

For Madge, though 20, had had faw
breaks in the monotony of her life with
her old maiden aunt and older grand-
mother. Now, though she knew none
of the boys in Company B, she looked
‘forward with a thrill to the fact that
she was one of the fifty pretty girls
who had been selected to wait on them
at table. Of her own volition, she was
algo one of the 200 housewives who hai
volunteered to make apple ples for tha
600-boys who were expected to eat

* them.

She walked very gingerly from her
grandmother’s cottage on t he oul-
skirts of the town, hoping and lalf
expecting to meet some one she knew
with an automobile who would trans-
port her and har pies safely to their
destination. She even ‘hought she
might meet a neighbor walking to-
ward town empty handed who would
relieve her of the burden of onec of
the pies, But no such luck befell

knew it she had thanked the man,
and they were walking together to
ward the hall as if they had known
each other always.

As Madge and her companion walk
ed through the streets in town she
felt with pleasure th. eyes of neigh
bors and townspeople who saw uer
walking with one of Company B.
Now, she was like the other girle
who really knew and could talk to
one of these brave soldiers. Z

“You have been very good to help
me. I've liked talking to you, too,”
sald Madge simply, as they neared
the hall where she supposed she and
her soldier would part forever, “be-
cause I don't know any of the other
men in Company B, and it makes me
happy to have talked to one of tham
on the eve of departure.”

“And 1 don't know another young
lady in Stantown. . That's why 1 falt
s0 out of sorts when 1 had to come
out.”

“Why, that's strange,” commented

Madge. "I thought all the men iun
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- CONFESSIO

In the midst of my monologuing

~ about the devotion of wives, Dick in-

terrupted with an upsctting gquestion.
“Do you think, Margie,” he said “that
if you should fall in love with some
one else you would come and tell
me?"

I was still for a moment. It was
& new thought, little book. I had got
told Dick of my interest in Malcolm
Sturat, yet I hope that if I had de-
1
would have had the courage to have
told him I was going and why, and
80 I answered honestly, “1 think I

'~ would, Dick.”

“By jove, I believe you would, Mar
gie,” Dick exclaimed. “The trait I
admire most in you, dear, is your
courage. But let us see what that
wife has to say for herself in her let-
ter. The last you read was where
she chronicled the fact that her hus-
band had said he could not live with-
out her. Oh, how 1 wish ! had a
‘nickel for every time a man has said
that. John D. would have to come
to borrow money.”

“Yes, dear,” 1 said “and I wish 1
had a nickel for every woman who

~ has believed it.”
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- Women.

We both laughed and 1 went back
to my letter.

“I did not want him to die and so
1 married him,” the wife's letter con-
tinued. “He has been fine to me in
nll the years we have lived togeth-
er. We were married in the south
and 1 never saw his friends or his
people untll we came north.

“T confess 1 was much disappoint-
ed in his friends. They seemed to
fdore him to the extent that I often
felt they were almost weaning him
away from me. This was the case
with his men friends. They pald
very little attention to me and were
alwayg asking my husband to do
things in which T could not particl-
pate. Sp 1 was not unhappy when
I saw them drop off one after anoth-
er,

“At first my hnsband mourned a

" good deal about it, but T convinced

him that the friendship of these men
wag only a drag on him. I think he
has plenty to do If he takes care of
his wife and family. 1 do not be-
lieve In outside friendships on either
#ide. T have only one woman friend

(. and I see her very seldom,

“In fact., Mrs. Waverly, I don't like
They seem to me go foolish
Wwith thelr littla opinions and activi
ties. I am perfectly content to play
little with mociety, a brigade game
e in a while, a tea at a good ho-
tel, & visit to the thedter, a dinner
A\t the- coumtry-club,. a littls suppex
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dance—these all appeal to me. 1

“He doeg or has his secretary do
most of the marketing and if my
mald wants to go out he is perfectly
willing to go to the hotel or the club
for dioner.” !
don't want the bother of entertaining
and T have always felt that we were
not justified in entertaining because
my husband's salary only covered our
every-day expenses.

“I told him that everyone was per-
fectly delighted to have him with his
charming personality, and that 1 was
always glad to be a background for
him.

“We have had only one serious dif-
ficulty, Mra. Waverly, and that was
about money. He thought 1 was ex-
travagant, but wvou, being a woman,
will understand how necessary it was
for me to look well when 1 went out
with him. You see he bas a very re-
sponsible position with the magazine
and we are invited out a good deal.

“l bate housework or the care nf
3 home, Mrs. Waverly. T suppose it
is a heritage from generations of an-
cestors who had slaves to obey their
slightest fancy. 1 can afford hut one
woman to do general housework, and
sometimes the routine of the house
goes wrong. My hushand is splendid
about these lapses and he never finds
fault,

Company B were from this secticn,'

“Company B—yes, so they aire’
agreed the wun in kbaki, anod tuen
changed the subject as. he [ollowed
Madge into the room where the piey
litad been recelved. )

A near neighbor of Madge's, who way
recelving the pies, eved Madge narraw-
1y, and then the man in khaki, Madge

colored, and the rian seemed Lo guess
the cause of her confusion.

“You're thinking that those ladies
will wonder who 1 am, and perhaps
you are wondering yourself. May I
present myself? 1'm Beb Fairfax'
It was just in time. The critical neign-
bor had eyed Mudge with such disap-!
proval that Madge turned her newiy |
acquired information to account, :ml.ii
introduced her companion, adding, with
a pretty little laugh, "Mr. Fairfax waa |
just walking out the line to see my |
aunt and grandmother, when he met
me with the pie, and 1I'm so glad, fo- 1

Somehow the usually timid Madge
mustered up courage enough to ask
her soldier to come home with ner
for luncheon, and while she left nim
fon tho front porch she had a hasty
|interview with her aunt; explainea
| how they had met and the reason sha
| had introduced Liim 1o the criticai
| nelghbor, and it was for that rea
gon perhaps that she received the
young strauger in kKhaki Into her house
and invited him to share their dainly
luncheon.

The young soldier golL on famously '
with Madge's aunt and grandmother,
vowed that he had rather stay with
them than join in the festivities in tLe
armory, and when Madge went to don
her Red Cross apron and veil prepara-
tory to serving at the banquet, Mr. |
Fairfax was still dallying with the old
ladies, walking leisurely through their
garden paths and admiring all of the
aunt's favorite flowers in a way tha:
convinced her that he was "a psr-
féct gentleman.” And being sure he[
wag such. she had no objections to
ofter when he suggested that he es-|
sort the pretty little Red Cross wait- |
reas to the hall of the banquet.

They parted at the door of the hall,
and Mr. Fairfax held his hand out for
a farowell,

“If 1 never see you again, little 2p-
ple pie lady, may 1 tell you that this
has been the sweetest day of my life,”
and as Madge murmured a “good.oye
—hut surcly I'll see you at the ban-
quet. . Perhaps you’ll be at my la
ble,” he had left her. .

Madge, who had expected so much
from that banquet, was keenly dis-
appointed. In spite of the splendid
effect of the 600 soldiers as the: |
marched with blaring trumpet and
beating drum into the hall for din-
ner she seemed to feel that some-
thing was missing. And as she had |
time to scan the faces of the mcni
who sat at the long tables, she know
that she was right, Her soldier man |
was not there, |

Why hadn't he cared enough fo-!
her to'stay for the banquet? |

It was past 9 that night when Madge
with cheeks flushed with fatigue, ax-|
citement and disappointment, stole out |
of the hall. She had promised her auut |
to come home with neighbors who liven |
near her, but she drended the trip up
the line with them. Having finishac
her share of the work, she skipped out, |
and started homewards alone, . |

Fairfax stepped to her side before |
she had gone ten paces, and so con- |
tent did they both seem just in the
consciousness of being together afier
their three-hour separation that Maqge
forgot to ask him why he had not been
ot the banquet.

As they turned into the lane she|
asked him. *“I didn't wantl you to
know; but I'm not one of Company
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tion in town!

The Suits!

New Arrivals ot
COATS and SUITS

Again you will find here the largest selec-
Many of you told us that
before, but come innow! With the addition
of at least two hundred garments the past
three days, it will be an easy task to select
the one you want.
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New effects are copies of Hickson
Models, entirely different fro
. those heretofore shown. Colors
and materials are beautiful.

The Coats!

dreds upon hundreds of garments in all
the new colors and cloths.

$15 to $25 to $45 to $75.00

ful styles, hun

AFTER THE GAMES ARE OVER AND TIME COMES spoonul salt
FOR HALLOWE'EN LUNCH, FEED GUESTS THUS:

BY BIDDY BYE.

Table decorations for a Jack-o'-
Lantern Jubilee must necessarily in-
clude pumpkins big and pumpkins lit-
tle. Both kinds are introduced into
the attractive witches cauldron of the
illustration. 1lits value is increased
when an assortment of prophecies is
put into the kettle to be distributed
to the guests when the strong black
coffes is served,

Hallowe'en menus usually include
the homely cider and doughnuts,
rhestnuts and apples which belong to
other harvest home celebrations,

The following menu is plain and

P
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B at all. I'm only & movie actor; my
company Is of the film sort, and we
came out this morning to take some
pictures with the zoldiers in old Stau-
town as a background. [ was to ap-
pear to be one of them, o this was
my costume. . Then the rest of tha
crew went hack to the city, and be-
cause my heart yearned for the coun
try I told them I'd come back on a
later train. Then I started out Lhe
lane, and met you. I was going back
after 1 left you just now—but I couldu't
—1 couldn't leave you without finding
out more about you. 1don’t care much
for the girls I meet in the studios.. The
only kind of girl 1 could ever love is a
girl like you..”

“And just for that you stayed out
here and waited—and went without
dinner—oh, you must be very hungry!
I'm hungry, too. I didn’t stay, though
the guards were going to serve the
walitresses and dance with them later.
You see, you are the only soldier boy 1
care about. So let's go and tell aunt
about it, and maybe she'll get us sup-
per together.”

substantial, and just a little differ-
ent.
JACK-O-LANTERN MENU.
Jack-o-Lantern Salad
Brown Bread Sandwiches
Fruit Loaf Cake
Priscilla Pop Corn
Cider or Coffee.
JACK-O-LANTERN SALAD.

Soak salt herring in lukewarm wa-
ter and drain. Cook in bolling water
for 16 minutes. When cool, separate
into flakes and add an equal quantity
of cold boiled potato, and 14 the
quantity of chopped, hard-boiled eggs.
Mix with French dressing and chill
In refrigerator until serving time,
Beat 1-4 cupful of cream until stiff
and mix with it 2 tablespponfuls of
chopped pimentos. Mix with equal
portion of mayonnaise dressing and
combine witn the salad. Serve on
Irettuce leaves, slightly flattening the
heap on top to receive the *“Jack-o'-
Lantern, which is a small full moon
face cut from a very thin slire of
American cheese, the eves markeid
with hits of clove, and the nose and
mouth by thin strips of pimento.
Brown bread sandwiches with a
filling of chopped peanuts Is served
with this salad.

RAISED FRUIT LOAF.

Ons cupful butter, 2 cupfuls brown
sugar, 2 eggs, 2 cupfuls hread sponge,
2 teaspoonfuls cinamon, 1 teaspoon-
ful clove, 2 teaspoonful soda, 1 tea-

Tron, Woodwerki o tors® Machi
New and second hand Machine tools,ete, Garage
hingry, Gas and Gasoli 'l P

umps,
slectric Motors, Engines, Boilm'i’llnenh?nn-
saws, etc. Saw-mill outfits. Belting Pulleys,
Shafting. Contractor's equipment,  Conecrets
mixers, $280 up. Everything in mi

cial Prices. -
PR ATRD MACHINERY CO.. Pittaburgh, Pa.

o
-

cupfuls rasing, 1 cup-
flour.

Cream butter and add slowly, while
beating constantly sugar then add
well beaten eggs, bread sponge, spice,
soda and salt, and flour mixed and sif-
ted, and raisins, cut in half and dredg-
i ed with flour. Turn into buttered and
! floured oblong pans und let rise 2 1-2
hours and then bake for an hour.
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of this news
MAIL ORD!

ame terms as above.

amt to include for 4 Ibs.
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Present this CASH DISCOUNT VOUCHER with $1.50 IN CASH atthe-
and securs the §3. volume at once.
Be sure to enclose
8 cents extra within 150 miles; lmtii‘::vi::’p:ri for greater

Falrmont, W. Va.

~% . by WILLIS J. ABBOT

This book covers the entire of t}
_l_u history.

inches, 4
in a rich blue m"vld‘j"m

{ mot use this Cash
pay the full regular g
The advantage of

ders is proven
ing under this di

the Discount Vonchar
distances sk p

DOINGS OF THE DUF

Nes, | CLEANED UP ABour
TWeNTY THOUSAND DoinG

THE STRONG-ARM WoRK.
WITH THE CIRUS

THANK You,
COUSIN VIC

.

FS—(TOM HAS HIS OWN OvPINION OF COUSIN VIC.)—BY ALLMAN.

THEN WILL HAVE TO Gilve
ME A 600D SUBSTANTIAL
RAISE NEXT VEAR- BEFORE
| 316N MY CoN'TRACT - I'M
GOING TO- GET A NEW

CLOSED CAR THIS WIN'TER

ORNES —THAT REMINDS ME& THAT
| MUST 6BT MY FUR COAT ouT
OF STORAGE

A CLOSED
CAR I3 FINE
TFOR, COLD
WEATHER

wllst P T x

t HAD MY |

1 WATCH IN
" ONCE




